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Love's Firstfruits 

'' %/ls tbe snviet'OppU bimhes oh the end of bougk^ tkt 
*vtry gnd of the bough^ tuhich tbe gatherers overlooked^ 
may overlooked not, but could not reach," — Sappho. 

I BRING to thee the fruitage of first love ! 

The flower but faintly touched with passion's 

pink 
Pushed forth, untended, tVas a fragile thing 
To fight alone with all the fears of life ! 
And yet it grew expanding day by day. 
Each petal pure as sun-soft summer air 
Pressed forward to the perfeft Fane of Love 
That fronted it. For Love was king and light — 
The only king that fair faint blossom knew ! 
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Love's Firstfruits 

And so it flourished — till at last it iFell 

And the fruit framed in girlhood's life of leaves 

Hung warm and sweet, flushed crimson from 

the sun 
Of girlhood's Summer, so the Autumn came 
And with it came a Gatherer strong and bold 
Who raised a longing hand to reach it down. 
That little fruit of love — but it out-soared 
That long lithe arm, and so the Gatherer shook 
The slender green-girt stem until at last 

Loosed from its hold Love's firstfruit dropped 

to him. 
... So my heart's harvest has been yielded up 
A rapturous, speechless sacrifice to thee ! 



The Song Spinner 

Safe in my golden room of thought, 
I hear outside the rush and sweep 

Of travel wearied wings of sin : 

I hear the tears of those that weep . - . 

My musings are with visions fraught : 

To catch Love's voice my soul stands mute, 
Around me speechless memories £ute 

Vague threads of music to weave in 

The songs of life I sit and spin. 

I sit and spin the songs of life • . . 
About my knees proud flowers press, 
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The Song Spinner 

Their leaves fold round me like soft wings, 
Their colours soothe as the caress 

Of cool slim hands, and, like a knife 

Too sharp to hurt, their keen fresh scent 
Stabs through my senses to the pent 

And passionate soul beyond that sings 

Of mortal and immortal things • • • 

Frail mystic perfume men call ^* praise " ! 

Star-sandaled memories moving slow • . , 
Angels of hope with shimmerous hair . • . 

Pale dreams that waver to and fro : 
By such as these are aureoled days 

Of song encompassed from rose-dawn 

To languorous drift of light out-worn . . 
The while I strive with fervid care . , . 
Slow spinning the poem fabric fair ! 



Twilight 

^ Mother of the dennsy dark eyelnsked TiviKgAt ! 
LoW'Udded T^Mlight o'tr the *uaUeys brim,'*'' 

Meredith. 

Spirit of Twilight, through your folded wings 

I catch a glimpse of your averted face, 

And rapturous on a sudden, my soul sings 

'' Is not this common earth a holy place ? " 

Spirit of Twilight, you are like a song 
That sleeps and waits a singer, like a hymn 
That God finds lovely and keeps near him long 
Till it is choired by aureoled cherubim. 

Spirit of Twilight, in the golden gloom 

Of dreamland dim, I sought for you and found 
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Twilight 

A woman weeping in a silent room 

Full of white flowers that moved and made no 
sound. 

These white flowers were the thoughts men 
never tell, 

And the room's name is mystery, where you 
weep. 

Woman, whom we call Twilight when Day's 

spell 
Of toil is broken, and you bring back sleep ! • . , 



Ideal 

We are not sundered for we^ever met. 

We only passed each other in the throng, 

We moved together but not long . . . not 
long . • • 

You were indifiFerent . . . and I may forget 
Your profound eyes, your heavy hair, your voice 
So clear, yet deep and low with tenderness. 
That lingered on my ears like a caress 
And roused my heart to make a futile choice. 
. f . • . • 

O ! Poet that passed me carelessly in the 
throng — 

O ! Soul that clamoured unto God in song ! 
How should I lose you thus and lack regret ? 
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The Blue Mist 

Twilight . . . the musical Earth mute • . . 

One yellow star above the rose-stained west . . . 

Whose worshippers in woody imdergrowths 

Pale primrose stars of Spring waft scentfiil gusts 

Of wild flower prayer to her . . . The purple 
dusk 

Folds nearer and the faded far-ofiF fields 

Are lost to sight, and through the leafless trees 

Creeps a soft sapphire mist, till every twig 

Is blotted out, and every branch is veiled . . . 

And pine and fir loom mystical and strange 

And the great cedar wavers like a dream 

Beneath the cloudless sky that darkens still 

Slung here and there each moment with more 
stars. 
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With a Book of Fairy Tales 

O ! the white rose of friendship *twixt us twain 
Spreading out scentfiil ; O ! the fr^il, fresh 
leaves 

Of fervid youth, that fights and fears and grieves 

And laughs and loves and hopes through all its 
pain ! 

O ! friend I am but poor for all my praise 

And love of you, 'tis but a book I bring, 

About that Land, where our dreams, wing to 
wing. 

Drift seeking shelter from earth's sordid days. 
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With a Book of Fairy Tales 

O ! friend whose soul is swift to understand 
If life is difficult and cold and sad — 
Some are together still . • . and some are glad 
And ... to these few, God gives His 
feiry-land ! 
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Delight 

You butterfly! 

You singing bird ! 
You dainty sweet 

Sweet woman with the dancing feet ! 
At sight of you, I know not why. 
Strange wistful memories are stirred 
In my soul's depths, when you flash by. 
I love you at each swift heart beat, 
Yet sit and never say a word. 
So many thoughts thrill thus unheard, 

O ! little throat, 
So slim and white ! 
iz 



Delight 

Dear voice as deep 

Restful and wonderful as sleep • • . 
Our whole souls ache at each fidl note, 
Fall faint with rapture, swoon to flight 
And follow where your love songs float, 
And, following forget to weep . . . 
Alas ! that silence should up-sweep 
Such songs into the void of night 1 . . 
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Glamour of Gold 

The white hands of my lady's maid 
Move deftly through the shining hair ! 
How my heart falters half afraid 
Lest they should hurt a thing so fair 

As my sweet lady's head ! 
And how I wish that I stood there 

Twisting the strands instead ! 

Fortunate fingers those, that hold 
The handles of the steels that fret 
And dent each heavy tress of gold . • 
Till all the golden mass is set 

With waves bewildering, 
Where fire and dusk together met 

Rival dgy*s sunsetting ! 
13 



Glamour of Gold 

Or so at least it seems to me 
While gazing on my lady's face ! 
And when with leaping heart I see 
Her soft shy breathing 'neath the lace 

That falls even to her feet . . . 
The curves of her slim body trace — 

See her supremely sweet — 

Ah ! then love swoons too satisfied 
Too passionate for words of praise 
With but one prayer, to abide 
Safely at her sweet side always ! 

Even as that maiden there 
That staid and silent still delays 

Winding the long gold hair ! • . 
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Villanelle 

If Summer has her blossom land • . . 
And all her pulsing press of green — 
Winter brings Spring to sunset strand 

Where mystic colours band on band 
Commingle in a wildering screen ! 
If Summer has her blossom land- 
So thickly close no flowers could stand 
As these frail hues out-trailed serene ! . . 
If Summer has l)er blossom land — 
White snow brings Spring to sunset strand ! 
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Sunshine 

Oh, Sunshine Spirit, I have seen 
Your gold wings spread aslant the greenj 
Have watched their splendours trail along 
The woodland ways where wild flowers throng. 
And seen your slim feet slip between ; 

Looked on your limbs so shimmerous white, 
Flushed in a lucent mist of light; 
Seen your child face peer wildly fair 
Through parted strands of shining hair. 
And wist not if I saw aright ! 
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Sunshine 

In gardens where tired feet can wade 
Through flowers set thick in slumbrous shade — 
Across wide languorous lawns sun-swept. 
Your fleeting fairy form has crept 
Between the shadows unafraid. « . , 

Because your subtle smile had caught 
My soul in tangled trance of thought — 
Your sweet hushed speech I strove to hear, 
You seemed to sway so strangely near . • • 
Sun-Vision, was it I you sought ? 

A mortal maid, whose heart is yet 
Too full of all the world's vain fret — 
The mournful music of this Star — 
That you who have been born afar 
Hear only faintly — and forget. . . • 
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Sunshine 

Stay, Sweet ! beneath these sighing trees, 
Whose lace-like shadow broideries 
Dapple your dainty loveliness. . . . 
Are you a dream ? I cannot guess . . 
God's earth is full of mysteries. * . . 
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Virelay: Regret 

" Play low to-night 

And do not sing ! " 
My thoughts take flight 
And wing — ^and wing 
To sorrowful wan skies, and white 
Curved flower-cups scented through with Spring I 

" Play low and do not sing." . . . 

. • . There ... in the rain 

I see one stand . . . 
The leaves look fain 
To kiss his hand . . . 
Beyond him slopes the furrowed lane, . . . 
The sunlight breaks across the land ! 

I dream^ I see him stand . . . 
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Virelay : Regret 

** Yes ! quite awake ! 

Sing something dear ! '* 
Did my voice break — 
Was that a tear — 
Shed softly for a memory's sake ? 
Ah I sobbing heart ! he must not hear, 

^ Sing soinething to me, dear!'* 
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A Lament for the Leaves 

The trees look sad — sad — I long for the leaves, 

Green leaves that shimmer — ^and shelter the nests 
that the song-birds make. 

The earth is glad — glad — but my spirit grieves. 

Break forth from your buds and awake 

! leaves ! 

I remember the woods last year and the thick 

fresh leaves 
How they fluttered and flickered and sighed, 

rustled and quivered all day. . • . 

I almost fancy I hear their song to the breeze, 

The fickle breeze that faltered and wavered, but 
would not stay. 

1 long for the leaves ! 
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A Lament for the Leaves 

I remember the sun-laced grass, where their 

shadows were flung 
In a tangled web as they trembled — trembled 

a-tilt on the bough, 

Now ! they are fallen, alas I from the trees 
where they hung, 

Withered, wind-wafted away. ♦ . . O ! where 
are they now, 

The leaves ? 
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Autumn Night 

Against the earth's hot brow the night has pressed 
Cool dusky lips to kiss her care away ; 

The moon a bow of silver in the west 

Holds all the brooding dragon -clouds at bay : 

A luminous mist is drawn across the park, 

The trees, with leaves new-fallen about their 
roots. 

Loom strange and sullen in the shimmering dark. 

The hedges glimmer vaguely with wild fruits. 

But far more fair than any world without. 
This golden room fire-glinted glooms and glows, 
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Autumn Night 

Where, silken robed, you sit with pensive pout, 
And pluck forth scentful petals from a rose ! 

You, with your languid face and lily hands. 

And loosened hair low tumbled in your neck — 

Where, freed from ruffled coil rust-coloured 
strands 

Cunningly curled, your skin's fine fairness 
fleck! 

How pale your cheek beside that pink rose pressed 

Pettishly where your own blood roses sleep — 

So faintly flushed your lips curl back caressed 

By tongues of orange light that towards you 
leap. . • . 



spirit Speech 

How green that cedar grows against the west. 
The gray west fiill of rain : 
The flickering firelight here within the room 
Frays all the gloom. 

The twilight comes storm laden o'er the plain : 
Great drops like blood beat down on earth's 
rough breast. 

The room is full of flowers — ^near my hand 
Are violets mauve and white. 
And lilies' fragrant breath each corner fills 
And slender daffodils 

Touch the dusk spaces with a tender light, 
^And all have speech for those who understand. 
25 



Spirit Speech 

Ah ! rain like tears, Ah ! twilight talk of flowers 

That mingle and are one ! 

Our souls can only guess at all you mean, 

When hushed they lean 

O'er dreamland bars at golden set of sun ; 

Or slumber shut in visions through dark hours. 
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June 

The Summer Spirit has brought back again 
Her bright-hued butterflies and humming bees. 
While blossoms fed with sun and silver rain 

Lift up their buoyant heads beneath the trees 
Whose boughs are swaying in the scented wind, 
And sudden simshine laps the laughing leas 

In lucent glory by dusk leafage lined 

Of woodland, where blithe bird songs thrill the 

air, 
Dear red-lipped daisies in the grass enshrined. 

How glad we are to see you gleaming there ! 

Jime's amorous breaths, flower fragrant round 
you flow. . . . 

The gracious golden king-cups deem you fair ! 



June 

• . . In shadow of bent branches, let us go 
Down to the river side where rocks our boat 
Beneath the whispering willows. I will row 

And you shall steer . . . nay! rather let 

us float 
Tide-taken past the patient marigolds 
Whose dew filled cups to Phoebus' self remote 

Are lifted up at Dawn. See ! day imfolds 

Her sunset robes refulgent in the West, 

Night's heavy lids that Light's strong hand up- 
holds 

Droop low and hide the spl^dour. . . . Let 
us rest ! 
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Harvest Noon 

It is the harvest ; on the fields 
Hovers a tremulous haze of heat • • • 
The sharpened scythe each labourer wields 
Gleams silver in the golden wheat. 

The level landscape spreads away — 
The sky folds over like a flower, 
Whose petal tips of purple grey 
Flush flame-like at the sim^et hour. 

The swallows flash above our heads 

In imdulating curves of flight. 

A delicate dance the south wind treads 

Between the shadows and the lightt « • • 
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Harvest Noon 

And poplar trees on either hand 
Lilt out leaf music as we pass. . 
Only the aureoled daisies stand 
And stir not, in the tangled grass. 
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A Sleep Song 

How cool 'neath apple^bough embroideries 

The lush grass here ! 
Lie down, and I will sit beside you, dear, 
And tdce your tired head upon my knees. 

River-like roimd us noontide sun-flames fold, 

And find our hair 

Falling between the listless leaves up there — 

Your short crisp curls seem carved of shining 
gold. 

Behind the troubled pallor of your face 

What cruel thoughts throng ? 

Your curved lids, fringed with lashes thick and 
long. 

Droop heavily — sleep, dream, a brief hour's 
space. 
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A Sleep Song 

Sleep, and forget how bitter is your grief, 

How hard to bear ! 
And sorrow shall slip from you unaware, 
Soft as a shed rose-petal, or blown leaf. , 

Stir not, O sun-drowsed earth, stay thus awhile- 

So languorous sweet ; 
Sleep on, dear heart, in the hushed, fervid heat. 
Is dreamland full of peace ? I see you smile* 
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Fantasy 

Faded fields and a faded sky, 
And pointed poplar trees that sigh, 
Sway and sigh as the wind sweeps by. 

In the gray west a faint gold stain . . 
Dusk and the darkness, sisters twain, 
Kiss through a silver veil of rain i 

Dusk, with wonderful bows of hair 

Either side of her face, and fair 

Golden eyes like the sunset there • • . 

Night, whose eyes are the eyes of love, 
Flying low like a soft slow dove. 
Mists beneath her, and clouds above : • . 
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Fantasy 

. . . Ol twilight trance, O deep sweet 
swoon . . . 

Vague visions vanishing too soon ! . • • 

• . • Stars grow thick round the amber 
moon. 
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In a Boat 

Look yonder ! where the sun a fiery shield 

Glows red as blood, . • • slung low in a 
clear sky ! 

Day droops with languid limbs and calm lips 
sealed 

Slumber-ward in the west; and Night leans 
nigh. 

The boat that bears us to the rock-girt shore 

Seems scarce to move, she sails so listlessly : 

The sunset paves a golden path before, 
Behind, — the purple pinions of the night 
Winnow the wide sea's emerald tinted floor. 
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In a Boat 

A dusky flock of starlings in their flight 
Stand out against the rose-stained heaven, they 
are 

Like leaves uplifted cast athwart the light. 

Flushes of lingering colour, from afar 

Refleft themselves in the roimd silver moon, 

And in the blue burns flower-like one white 
star . p . 

Our Summer day has sped so soon ... so 
soon ! . . . 

Still, you are near me Dearest, and there lies 

AH its lost sunshine in your splendid eyes ! 
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Comforted 

Welcome fruit-ripening, flower-enfolding days, 
Girt round about and aureoled with light ; 
Sun-glorified, you shine so strangely bright, 
I cannot choose but stay to sing your praise. 
Though she hath come through dark and bitter 

ways 
My weary soul, and sorrow's lampless night 
Hath shut all helpful solace from her sight. 
And jarred with sudden tears her tuneful lays ! 

But she hath seen the singing spring-tide swoon 
Into full fragrant summer flushed with heat 1 
And, seeing, could no longer silent stand. 
Now, in her sky Hope sets a silver moon 
And melody binds up her bleeding feet, 
And loveliness walks with her hand in hand ! 
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Dreamed Tryst 

Beloved one ! when the shy Dawn flower-sweet, 
In her white sleeping gown of mist and pearl, 
Sees the great Sun, and from her cloud-hung bed 
Slips softly, flushing like a startled girl 
And stands upright on fair rose-coloured feet 
While all the golden light is round her shed . . , 
*Tis then that yearning severed souls may 



meet. 



• • • 



Slowly the glory widens in the sky , • . 

And in the meadows thick with folded flowers 

' The daisies stir already in their sleep . . ♦ 

My soul lay waiting all the long night hours, 

But now thy promised presence hovers nigh 

In this still room I seem to hear the sweep 

Of thy soul's wings . . . O ! whither shall 
we fly ? 
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The Poet's Picture 

The pent-up passion of her soul 
Deepens the pallor of her face, 
Against her throbbing heart the whole 
Wide sorrow of the world finds place, 
And deep compassion and love's grace. 

The brow half hid by curling hair, 
Is like a child's — so pure and white — 
Sweet words have made the rose-lips fair- 
And in the wistful eyes a flight 
Of fluftuant dreams pass, day and night. 

Frail girl in whom God's glories meet ! 
Why was she so divinely made ? 
Surely the angels, when complete 
39 



The Poet's Picture 

Her radiant spirit stood arrayed 
In such fair flesh, felt half afraid ! 

The dust of earthly days and years 
Scarce dims her delicate loveliness — 
Only the eyelids, tired of tears, 
Droop low their flower-like pallidness 
Bruised faintly by pain's bitterness. 

Only her hands like ivory 

Are stained a little by the sun, 

And roughed with constant use — for she 

Is careless of their beauty won 

From dawn of life so easily. 

Alas ! that her slim feet should tread 
The world's uneven stony ways ! 
That she should know dull cares and dread 
40 



The Poet's Picture 

Long lonely nights and sordid days, 
Being so &shioned for love's praise. 

Lest she should sin or feint from fear, 
Let one swift angel heed my prayer, 
And straight descending to this sphere 
Spread wide wings o'er her everywhere,- 
Lest she should fall who is so dear I 
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An Impression 

Sky like smoked mother-o'-pearl. 

Dim background for bare trees 

That lift against it stained twig traceries : 

Smoke wreaths that curl 

Upward from carved stone chimneys silently — 

Twilight time . . . nigh ! 

Westward wide scarlet bars 

Belting day's silvery waist — 

And Eastward sable clouds interlaced . . • 

So — night lifts nearer luminous with stars . . , 
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A Dream 

I WAS a child with all a child's wild prayers^ 
That followed Love yet ever saw him flee, 
His splendid feet on-speeding silently ; 

His wings gold tinftured spread athwart life's 

stairs 
Ascending ever, and yet unawares 
Oft turning his fair face and suddenly 
Fixing his deep eyes smilingly on me ; 
So climbing girlhood caught at unguessed cares 

But one Spring day Love halted in his flight 
And straight let flash an arrow at my heart, 
43 



A Dream 

So that I swooned, who strove to reach his 

side . • . 
When I awoke, a sea of saffron light 
Stirred in the silver East and blood did st^t. 
From my pierced flesh, for lo! Love's wound 

was wide. ... 
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Bereft 

Within my heart there stands a vacant throne; 
I set a King there not so long ago, 
The shadow of a man who did not know 
He was beloved — I sought it there alone, 
This silent image that was all my own • • • 
But one day someone whispered to me low 
"Behold! dear, he is dead whom you loved 

so . . • 
And now the speechless shadow too has flown : 

Within my heart there stands an Angel — dumb, 
With large eyes full of tears, that never close 
By day nor night, and "Memory " is her name. 
45 



Bereft 

She dreams of other days that may not come 

Again on earth • . . her face is a white rose — 

They droop, shut close, the wings on which she 
came. 
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A Madrigal 

Ah ! leave my soul like forest pool 

In shadow smiling unafraid — 

Let not thy laughter stir its cool 

Clear depths, sweet maid. 

Let not I pray thy sun-like hair 

Pierce to the thoughts that slumber there I 

My soul is still as summer noon — 

Its inmost shrines are full of sleep, 

But when the stars of dream-land swoon 

'Twill wal^ and weep. 

The dawn of Love that brings thy blue 

Bright eyes, will bring a sorrow too ! 

My soul is silent — trouble not 
Its secret reveries with thy songs ! 
47 



A Madrigal 

The rare red tint thy lips have got ! 
The whole world longs 
To kiss them — ^therefore speak not, dear, 
My soul must struggle should it hear I 

• ••••< 

I see thee ! and my soul is swung 
In golden trances of delight ! 
I hear thee ! and my tremulous tongue 
Hurls forth a flight 
Of bird-like songs saluting thee. 
O ! come and dwell and dream with me ! 
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Rain Music 

I LOVE the lilting patter of the rain . . . 
Through tangled traceries of budding boughs 
Falling, on frail pale spring growths all a-drowse 
In the warm, sun-soft stillness — where the stain 
Of tender green spreads slowly towards the lane, 

That haunt of black-birds, from whose ruffled 

throats 
Rise round and full the rapturous singing notes 
Repeated and repeated yet again. . . . 

The rain-drops on the leaves &int music make — 
A subtle fleeting sound, • • . while blithe 
and clear 

The chime of shrill bird-voices through it break. 
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Rain Music 

We catch stray scents from sweet drenched 
. primrose stars — 

. • . And then the shower is over and rose- 
bars 
Bridge the sun's western garden and gold lake. 
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Doubts 

A WEB of gold is the western sty ! 

Golden strands of the sun's bright hair 
Caught in the grey clouds everywhere ! 

Or the'tangled skeins of day's broidery ? 

i • • And now it is that the twilight sings ; 
Twilight • • • whose voice is full of tears^ 
Trailing athwart our hopes and fears 

The drooping bows of her dusky wings ! 

In the fading light we dream of death 
And closer cling in a long embrace. 
O ! pure pale girl with the passionate face 

Life strips us naked . . • but leaves us breath. 

51 E — 2 



Doubts 

But when our bodies lie strange and still 
They will bury us swiftly out of sight. 
Shut us away from the warm sunlight • . . 

How dark the darkness will be and chill ! 

But ah ! I forgot, we shall not feel 
Folded safe in our last deep sleep 
Never again to kiss and weep — 

While our lips* rose colour the roses steal. 

Dear, never again to know regret. 

With its iron hand laid on the leaping heart 
Its fingers thrust where the wide wounds 
smart, 

The wounds of memory bleeding yet. . . . 

Ah ! but the kisses^-^^the tears — the fleet 

Delights — slow sorrows, ^e /j/Js-ri^ v^in 



Doubts 



To praise white peace when the wine of pain, 
Fate*s purple wine, is so fiery sweet ! 

Think you we should be glad to die 

Now . . . when the stars are coming soon 
And the daylight pales, and the primrose 
moon 

Is a stemless flower in a silver sky. • • • 
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" ! 'vanished loveliness ofjlonvers andfaces^ 
treasure of hair ^ and great immortal eyes, 
Jire therefor these no safe and secret places f 
t/ind is it true that beauty ne<ver dies ? " 

Richard Le Galliennb, 

The Spring is here, but she is gone from me* 
How shall I bear the bitter banishment ? 
I miss her eyes • . . her golden hair ... I see 
No beauty in the day, since her soul went . 
Alone into the strange dim lands of deaths . . • 

Flowers with uplifted laughing faces stand 

In silent scentful clusters, birds are heard 

Trilling among the leaves. ... I lift my 
hand 

And press it to my forehead . . , not a word 

I^scapes my lips ... I struggle with my breath. 
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In dreams I meet my loved one, but a change 
Has touched her semblance, she is ivory pale, 

And in her great blue eyes shines something 

strange — 
Is it the light of God ? — that like a veil 
Divides us when our souls touch lips in sleep . « . 

I wrote a book in praise of her last year, 

She holds it still. Her hair is like a flame. . • • 

Her plaintive mouth pleads mutely • • . but I 
hear 

That clear voice never . . . though I call her 
name 

Each night, all night • . . and then I wake and 
weep. 
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A Mood 

The sun aslant the carpet, and the rain 
Blown sobbingly against the window glass. 
While I sit silent with a voiceless pain, 
Pressing my heart between its cruel hands. 

The slow hours pass. . . . 
Between the dawn lands and the sunset lands 
My soul walks wearily with aching eyes. 
The whole world grey about her where she 

stands ! 
Sorrow and she are tired of the long noon, 

The sullen skies . . . 
My friend at work hums softly an old tune. 
And in the grate, new lit, a fluftuant fire 

Puts forth pale pointed flame flowers that full 
soon 

Fret all the rough black coals to fairy gold 
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A Mood 

Of tower and spire ! 
Sunlight and firelight, but the world feels cold — 
The wet trees toss their weight of tumbled green ; 
And shreds of torn cloud banners manifold 
Drift up the dome of heaven, while slips the light 

Pearl hued, between . . . 

. . . I wonder shall I meet you in the night. 

In that dear house of Dreams, Sleep's dwellings 
place ? 

O Prince ! O Lord of life ! O heart's delight ! 
O Lover ! never this side of the stars 
Seen face to face ! • . . 
In vain my winged songs beat against the bars 
Of bitter life, then falling mute and tired, 

Like leaves that the sharp hoar frost sheds and 

scars. 
Lie dead beneath the heaven they desired. 
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A Pause 

O ! do you hear the rain 

Beat on the glass in vain ? 

So my tears beat against fate's feet 

In vain ... in vain ... in vain . • • 

O ! do you see the skies 

As gray as your grave eyes ? 

O ! do you hear the wind, my dear, 

That sighs and sighs and sighs . . , 

• ^ . Tired as this twilight seems 

My soul droops sad with dreams • . . 

You cannot know where we two go 

In dreams ... in dreams ... in dreams. 
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A Pause 

You only watch the light. 
Sinking away from night . . . 
In silver mail all shadowy pale, 
The moon shines white, so white 

. . . O ! if we two were wise 

Your eyes would leave the skies 

And look into my eyes ! 

And I who wistful stand, • . 

One foot in fairy land. 

Would catch Love by the hand. 
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Sunset and Sunrise 

Torn clouds shot through with sunset fire . . 
Wide fields and wastes of desert sky 
Flooded with colour. Dawn*s desire 
Dies hard ; what wounds the west reveals ! 
Hot gaping rents ; the red sun reels 
To other risings, sullenly . . . 

Pallor of dawn hung round the rose-robed sun, 
And all the grass sweet-scented and pearl-set 
With folded daisies snared in spun 
Shreds of torn night mists, woven through 
With star-light splendours. In her blue 
Bed-chamber, Morning loiters yet I • . • 
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Flirtation 

Say ! are you merely mine to-day — to-morrow, 

Mine for one rapturous June ? 

Now, in your splendid eyes I see no sign of 
sorrow, 

Yet , . , you m^fy sorrow soon I 

Say ! do you dream of days that will divide us ? 
When sometimes ypu sit mute 

Here in the garden where gold sun-flowers tower 
beside us, 
Here, where bird voices flute ? 

Say ! do you dream or only droop from pleasure 

Your delicate flower-like head ? 

Even so a proud pale rose hangs languidly at 
leisure 

Its beauty perftdlipd ! . . , 
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The Song Bird 

Thbre is a garden in my soul, 
A garden full of singing birds, 
Their wings have never known control 
Ip any cage of words. 

They come from feiry lands afar, 
From lands of Dawn and lands of Night, 
The mystic birds of fate they are : 
God only marks their flight. 

Their wings beat round my house of Dreams, 
Beneath the eaves they build and sing • . • 
And always each one's coming seems 
A strange and sudden thing ! 
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The Song Bird 

And yesterday, ah ! . . . yesterday 
I flung a golden net of thought 
Across the tangled world that lay 
About me, and I caught 

A song-bird with a shining crest . . . 
And plumage coloured like a flame — 
A stranger, different from the rest . . . 
I knew from whence he came • • • 

From that grey city feir indeed 
To some . . • but foul to those, too wise 
Who pass her Sphinx-like smile, to read 
The secret in her eyes . . . 

And this bird sang a song that set 
My heart a-thrill with hope and power. 
Earth's frxiitless feverish care and fret 
Fell from me in that hour. 

63 



The Song Bird 

" O ! come again ! my soul is stirred- 
The praise and perfume of the Spring 
Is in thy voice, O ! passionate bird 
Come back to me and sing ! " 
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An April Mood 

The south wind walked abroad and flung 

A silver net of sudden rain, 
Aflame with flowers the green woods hung . 

A mist of leaves, above the plain . . . 
O, April rain . . . O, April rain. 

The dart and flutter of small birds. 
Who seemed to jargon of their hopes 

In fitful flutings, hushed our words. 

Our eyes strayed over sun-flushed slopes . 
O, April hopes . . . O, April hopes. 

I looked into your languorous eyes, 

And laughed to hear your vehement vows ; 
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An April Mood 

In love's vain lore my heart was wise . . . 

We stooped between the tangled boughs . 

O, April vows . . . O, April vows. 

I have forgotten what you said 

To win a kiss that afternoon ; 
But, O, your lips were warm and red. 

And when you went, you went too soon 
That showery April afternoon. 
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The White Statue 

I LOVE you, silent statue ! for your sake 

My songs in prayer upreach 

Frail hands of flame-like speech 

That some mauve-silver twilight you may wake ! 

I love you more than swallows love the south, 

As sunflowers turn and turn 

Towards the sun, I yearn 

To press warm lips against your cold white mouth ! 

I love you more than scarlet skirted dawn, 
At sight of whose spread wings 
The great world wakes and sings ; 
Forgetful of the long, vague dark withdrawn, 
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The White Statue 

I love you most at purple sunsetting : 
When night with feverish eyes 
Comes up the fading skies, 
I love you with a passion past forgetting. 
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Blind Love 

A LONG wet day : and now, the twilight hour 
Fine, but not golden, delicately gray . • . 
We pace the garden path 
Talking : and feint between the words we say 
Fall troubled silences of pleasant sound • . • 
I speak of love, and laugh ! 

The flowers stand drenched and bruised on either 
hand. 

Only the leaves shine softly and seem glad • . . 

And so the light grows less . . . 

We turn : I take your hand . . . your 
look sad. 

As though the rain had also hurt the flower 

Of your mouth's loveliness . . . 
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Blind Love 

Full of rain crystals, the asparagus 

A jewelled tangle seems of strange green hair ! 

You stand against it, Sweet, 

A pagan creature passionately fair, 

With your great eyes and wonderful white throat, 

Long limbs and small light feet I 

You are so beautiful, so sorrowful ! 

Wherefore, Beloved, none knows, not even I, 

'' To you the world is kind " 

We say, and smile, when you desire to die : 

" Love will come soon and lead you to the light." 

You answer, " Love is blind ! " 
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A Lilt of Tears 

Sing me a song^ my Sweet! 

Not too sad' — ^not too gay— 
Smg how glad hours fly fleet 

Like yesterday. • . . 

Play me a tune, my dear, 
Not too soft — ^not too loud — 

Life's discords hover near . . 
Love's head is bowed. . . , 

Dance me a dance to-night I 

Not too swift — ^not too slow- 
Dance in the mystic light. 
The fire's red glow . . . 
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A Lilt of Tears 

Comfort mc with a kiss . • 
Lips to lips clinging long , 

This is the end I wis 
Of danc^ and^ong. 
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The Music of Dvordk 

Beneath a golden dome, an emerald floor, 
Crowded with dancing girls . . . the flash 
of feet, 

The flutter of loose robes, the rhythmic beat 
Of drums . . . The singing of sad violins, 
The clash of cymbals ... So the music wins 
To fullest melody . . . and through it rings 
The silver clink of anklets and the sweet 
Tinkling sound of little shaken bells ! 

Lightly each coryphee her sister swings. 

Mad with the mystic measure of the dance. 

Then suddenly they pause^ as if by chance. 

Motionless • • . as the flutes and viols are 
stilled. 
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The Music of Dvorak 

Each slender sinuous body, spell- bound, thrilled 
With triumph in its last, most perfect pose . . . 
Each lovely head thrown back, as in a trance 
Immovable they stand in glittering rows. 



Silence and darkness ! . . . was it then a dream ? 

Entangled in the passionate mystery 

And magic of your music, which to me 

Is ever as the shadow of soft wings 

Shutting away all sense of sordid things, 

All sight of that inscrutable Sphinx called "Life" 

... So weary souls drift vision-ward, and see. 

Looking between the heavy lids of sleep. 

Reflections of themselves as they might be ! 
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Vol. XXXI. Kakemonos. By W. Carlton Dawe, 

Vol. xxxii. God's Failures. By J. S. Fletcher. 

Vol. xxxiii. Mere Sentiment. By A. J. Dawson. 

Vol. xxxiv. A Deliverance. By Allan Monkhouse. 

[/w preparation. 
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LANE'S LIBRARY, 

Each volume cr. 8vo. 3J. 6d, net, 
I. March Hares. By George Forth. 
II. The Sentimental Sex. By Gertrude War- 
den. 

III. Gold. By Annie Linden. 

(The following are in preparation). 

IV. Broken Away. By Beatrice Grimshaw. 

V. A Man from the North. By E. A, Bennett, 
VI. The Duke of Linden. By Joseph F. Charles 
LEATHER (R, K,). 

Verses. 250 copies, fcap. 8vo. 3J. net. 

Transferred by the Author to the present Publisher, 
LEFROr {EDWARD CRACROFT). 

Poems. With a Memoir by Wilfred A. Gill, and a re- 
print of J. A. Symonds* Critical Essay on ** Echoes 
from Theocritus." Cr. 8vo. Photogravure Portrait. 
Ss. net. 

LE GALLIENNE {RICHARD). 

Prose Fancies, with a portrait of the Author by Wilson 

Steer. Cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 5^. net. [Fourth Edition. 

Also a liihited large paper edition. 12s. 6d. net. 

The Book Bills of Narcissus. An account rendered 

by Richard le Galuenne. With a new chapter 

and a frontispiece, cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 3^. 6d. net, 

[Third Edition. 
Also 50 copies on large paper. Svo. los. 6d, net. 
English Poems. Revised. Cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 4jr. 6d, 
net, [Fourth Edition. 

George Meredith : Some Characteristics ; with a Biblio- 
graphy (much enlarged) by TOHN Lane, portrait, &c. 
Cr. 8vo., purple doth. 5^. od, net, \Fourth Edition, 
The Religion of a Literary Man. Cr. 8vo., purple 
cloth, y, 6d. net. {.Fifth Edition. 

Also a special rubricated edition on hand-made paper. 
8vo. loj. 6^. net. 
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LE GALLIENNE (RICHARD)— continued, 

Robert Louis Stevenson : An Elegy, and Other Poems, 
mainly personal. With etched title-page by D. Y. 
Cameron. Cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 41. 6d. net. 
Also 75 copies on large paper. 8vo. I2J. ^. neU 
Retrospective Reviews: A Dterary Log, iS9i-i895. 

2 vols., cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 9;. net. 
Prose Fancies. Second Series. Cr. 8vo., purple cloth. 

5j. net. 
The Quest of the Golden Girl. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net, 

{Third Edition. 
See also Hazlitt, Walton and Cotton. 

LOIVRY (H, D.) 

Make Believe. Illustrated by Charles Robinson. 

Cr. 8vo., gilt edges or uncut^ 5^. net. 
Women's Tragedies. {See Keynotes Series). 
The Happy Exile. (See Arcady Library). 

LUCAS (WINIFRED). 

Units : Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 4?. 6d, net, 
LYNCH (HANNAH). 

The Great Galeoto, and Folly or Saintliness. 
Two Plays, from the Spanish of Jos 6 £chbgaray» 
with an Introduction. Sm. 4to. 5^. 6d, net. 

MARZIALS (THEO.). 

The Gallery of Pigeons, and Other Poems. Post 8vo. 
4J. 6d, net. {Very few remain* 

Transferred by the Author to the present Publisher. 

7HE MAYFAIR SET. 

Each volume fcap. 8vo. 3^. 6d. net. 
VoL I. The Autob[ography of a Boy. Passages 
selected by his friend G. S. Street. With a 
title-page designed by C. W. Fursb. 

iFifth Edition. 

Vol. II. The Joneses and the Asterisks : a Story in 

Monologue by Gerald Campbell. With 

title-page and six illustrations by F. H. 

Townsend. [Second Edition. 
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THE MAYFAIR SN'-cMinued. 

Vol. III. Select Conversations with an Uncle, now 

Extinct by H. G. Wells. With title-page 

by F. H. Townsend. 
VoL IV. For Plain Women Only. By George Fleming* 

With title-page by Patten Wilson. 
VoL V. The Feasts op Autolycus: the Diary op 

A Greedy Woman. Edited by Elizabeth 

Robins Pennell. With title-page t^ 

Patten Wilson. 
Vol. VL Mrs. Albert Grundy: Observations in 

Philistia. By Harold Frederic. With 

title-page by Patten Wilson. 

[Second EdiiioH. 
MEREDITH (GEORGE). 

The First Published Portrait op this Author, 
engraved on the wood by W. Biscombe Gardner, 
after the painting by G. F. Watts. Proof copies on 
Japanese vellum, signed by painter and engraver. 
£1, IX. net, 

MEYNELL (MRS.). 

Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 3^. 6d. net. [Fifth Edition, 

The Rhythm op Lipe, and Other Essays. Fcap. 8vo 

3x. 6d. net. [Fifth Edition. 

The Colour op Lipe, and other Essays. Fcap. 8vo. 

3x. 6d. net. [Fifth Edition. 

The Children, with title-page and cover design by 

Charles Robinson. Fcap. 8vo. 3^. ^. net. 

[Second Edition. 
Su also Hake. 

MILLER (yOA^IN). 

The Building of the City Beautipul. Fcap. 8vo. 
With a decorated cover. $s. net. 

MONEY'COmrs (F. B.) 

Poems. With title-page designed by Patten Wilson. 
Cr. 8vo. jf • 6d. net. 
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MONKHOUSE (ALLAN). 

Books and Plays : a Volume of Essays on Meredith, 

Borrow, Ibsen, and others. Cr. 8vo. Ss. net, 
A Deliverance. {See Keynotes Series). 

NESBIT (£.). 

A Pomander of Verse. With a title-page and cover 
designed by Laurence Housman. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

In Homespun (See Keynotes Series). 

NBTTLESHIP (J. T.). 

Robert Browning. Essays and Thoi^hts. With a 
portrait. Cr. 8vo. $s. 6d^ net. {Third Editum. 

NOBLE (JAS. ASHCROFT). 

The Sonnet in England, and Other Essays, Title- 
page and cover design by Austin Young. Cr. 8vo. 
5s. net. 
Also 50 copies on large paper. 8vo. izs. bd, net, 

OPPENHEIM (M.). 

A History of the Administration of the Royal 
Navy, and of Merchant Shipping in relation to the 
Navy from MDIX to MDCLX, with an Introduction 
treating of the earlier period. With Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo. i$s. net. 

O'SHAUGHNESSr (ARTHUR). 

His Life and His Work. With selections from his 
Poems. By Louise Chandler Moulton. Portrait 
and cover design. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. net. 

OXFORD CHARACTERS. 

A series of 24 lithographed Portraits by Will Rothen- 
STEIN, with text by F. York Powell and others. 
200 copies only, foUo, buckram, £^. $s. net. 

25 special large paper copies containing proof impressions 
of the portraits signed by the artist. £6. 6s. net. 



THB PUBLICATIONS OF JOHN LANS l5 

PErERS {fFM. THEODORE). 

PosiBS OUT OF Rings. With title-page by Patten Wil- 
son. Demy i6mo. 2s, 6d, net. 

PIERROTS LIBRARY. 

Each volume with title-page, cover, and end papers de- 
signed by Aubrey Beardslby. Sq. i6mo. 2j. net. 
Vol. I. Pierrot. By H. db Verb Stacpoolb. 

Vol. II. My Little Lady Anne. By Mrs. Egbrton 

Castle. 
Vol. ni. Simplicity. By A. T. G. Price. 
Vol. IV. My Brother. By Vincent Brown. 

The following are in preparation. 
Vol. V. Death, the Knight and the Lady. By H. 

DE Vere Stacpoolb. 
Vol. VI. Mr. Passingham. By Thomas Cobb. 
Vol. VII. Two IN Captivity. By Vincent Brown. 

PLARR {riCTOR). 

In the Dorian Mood : Poems. With title-page designed 
by Patten Wilson. Cr. 8vo. 5j. net. 

POSTERS IN MINIATURE. 

250 reproductions of English, French, and American 
Examples, edited by Edward Pbnfibld. Large 
cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

RADFORD (POLLIE). 

Songs, and Other Verses. With title-page designed 
by Patten Wilson. Fcap. 8vo. 4^. 6d. net. 

RHYS (ERNEST). 

A London Rose and Other Rhymes. With title-page 
designed by Selwyn Image. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

ROBERTSON (JOHN M.). 

Essays towards a Critical Method (New Series). 
Cr.Svo. ^s. net. [In preparation. 
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ST. CTRES (LORD). 

The Little Flowers of St. Francis. A new ren- 
dering into English of the FiORETTi Dl San 
Francesco. Cr. 8vo. 5j. w/. [In preparation, 

SEAMAN {OfFEN). 

The Battle of the Bays. Fcap. 8vo. sj. 6d, net. 

[Second Ediium. 
SEDGWICK {JANE MIN07). 

Songs from the Greek. Fcap. 8vo. 3x. 6d. net. 

SETOUN (GABRIEL). 

The Child World : Poems. With over 200 illustrations, 
and a cover design by Charles Robinson. Cr. Svo., 
gilt edges or uncut. 5^. net, [Second Edition. 

SHARP {EFELYN). 

Wymps: Fairy Tales. With eight coloured illustrations 
by Mrs. Percy Dearmer. Small 4to., decorated 
cover. 4J. 6d. net. 
At the Relton Arms. {See Keynotes Series). 
The Making of a Prig. [See Four and Six-penny 
Novels). 
SHORE {LOUISA). 

Poems. With an appreciation |by Frederic Harrison, 
a Memoir, and a Portrait. Cr. Svo. 5^. net. 

SHORT STORIES SERIES. 

Each Volume Post 8vo. Coloured edges. 2s. 6d. net. 

I. Some Whims of Fate. By MfeNiE Muriel 

Dowie. 

II. The Sentimental Vikings. By R. V. Risley. 
in. Shadows of Life. By Mrs. Murray Hickson. 

STEVENSON {ROBERT LOUIS). 

Prince Otto: A Rendering in French by Egerton 
Castle. With frontispiece, title-page, and cover 
design by D. Y. Cameron. Cr. 8vo. js, 6d. net. 
Also 100 copies on large paper, uniform in size with the 
Edinburgh Edition of the works. 
A Child's Garden of Verses. With over 150 illus- 
trations by Charles Robinson. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

{Second Edition, 
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sriMSON {F. 7.). 

King Noanett : A Romance of Devonshire Settlers in 
New England. Illustrated. Cr. 8vo. 5^ . net, 

S70DDARr (THOMAS TOD). 

The Death Wake. With an introduction by Andrew 
Lang. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. net, 

STREET (G. S.). 

Miniatures and Moods. Fcap. 8vo. 3^. net. 
Episodes. Cr. 8vo. 35. net. 
The two volumes above transferred to the present Publisher, 

QUALES Ego : A few Remarks, in particular and at lazge. 

Fcap. 8vo. 35. dd, net. 
The Autobiography of a Boy. {See Mayfair Set). 

The Wise and the Waywrard. (See Four and Six- 
penny Novels). 

SWETTENHAM (F. A.). 

Malay Sketches. With title and cover designs by 
Patten Wilson. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. [Second Edition. 

TABS {JOHN B.), 

Poems. Sq. 32mo. 4s, 6d. net, 

TENNYSON {FREDERICK). 

Poems of the Day and Year. With a title-page by 
Patten Wilson. Cr. 8vo. 5*. net* 

THIMM {CARL A,). 

A Complete Bibliography of Fencing and Duelling, 
as practised by all European Nations from the Middle 
Ages to the Present Day. With a Classified Index, 
arranged chronologically according to Languages. Illus- 
trated with numerous portraits of Ancient and Modem 
Masters of the Art. Title-pages and frontispieces of 
some of the earliest works. Portrait of the Author by 
Wilson Steer, and title-page designed by Patten 
Wilson* 4to. 21s, net. 
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THOMPSON {FRANCIS). 

Poems. With frontispiece, title-page, and cover design 
by Laurence Housman. Pott 4to. 5j. net, 

[^Fourth EdUim, 

Sister-Songs : An Offering to Two Sisters. With frontis- 
piece, title-page, and cover design by Laurence 
Housman. Pott 4to, buckram. 55. net. 

THOREAU {HENRY DAVID). 

Poems of Nature. Selected and edited by Henry S. 
Salt and Frank B. Sanborn. With a title-page 
designed by Patten Wilson. Fcap. 8vo. ^,M,na. 

TRAILL {H D.). 

The Barbarous Britishers. A Tip-top Novel. With 
title and cover design by Aubrey Beardsley. Cr. 8vo. 
Wrapper, is. net. 

From Cairo to the Soudan Frontier. Wi\ih cover 
design by Patten Wilson. Cr. 8vo. 5*. net, 

TYNAN HINKSON {KATHARINE). 

Cuckoo Songs. With title-page and .cover design by 
Laurence Housman. Fcap. 8vo. $s, net. 

Miracle Plays: Our Lord's Coming and Childhood. 
With six illustrations, title-page and cover design by 
Patten Wilson. Fcap. 8vo. 4j. 6d, net. 

WALTON AND COTTON. 

The Compleat Angler. Edited by Richard Lb 
Gallienne. With nearly 250 illustrations 1^ Edmund 
H. New. Fcap. 4to., decorated cover, 15J. net, or 
in 13 parts. Each is, net, 

WATSON {ROSAMUND MARRIOTT). 

Vespertilia, and Other Poems. With title-page de- 
signed by R. Anning Bell. Fcap. 8vo. 4*. 6d, net, 

A Summer Night and other Poems. New Edition. 
With a decorative title-page. Fcap. 8vo. 31. net. 
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WArSON {WILLIAM). 

The Father of the Forest, and Other Poems. With 
new photogravure portrait of the Author. Fcap. 8vo. 
3J. 6d. net. [Fifth Thousand. 

Odes, and Other Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 4r. 6^. net. 

[Fourth Edition. 
The Eloping Angels : a Caprice. Sq. i6mo, buckram. 
3^. 6d. net, [Second Edition, 

Excursions in Criticism :' being some Prose Recrea- 
tions OF A Rhymer. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

[Second Edition. 

The Prince's Quest, and Other Poems. With a 

bibliographical note added. Fcap. 8vo. 4^. 6d, net. 

[Third Edition. 

The Purple East: A Series of Sonnets on England's 

Desertion of Armenia. With a frontispiece by G. Yi 

Watts, R.A. Wrapper, is, net. [Fourth Edition. 

The Year of Shame. With an Introduction by the 

Bishop of Hereford. Fcap. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 

[Second Edition, 

WATT (FRANCIS). 

The Law's Lumber Room. Fcap. 8vo. 3^. 6d. net. 

^Second Edition. 

WATTS-DUSrON (THEODORE). 

Poems. Cr. 8vo. Ss. net. [In preparation. 

There will also be an Edition de Luxe of this volume printed 
at the Kelmscott Press. 

WENZELL {A. B.). 

In Vanity Fair. Seventy half-tone reproductions of 
Mr. Wenzell's Society Cartoons. Oblong folio. 
15J. net. 

WHARTON (H. r.). 

Sappho. Memoir, text, selected renderings, and a literal 
translation by Henry Thornton Wharton. With 
three illustrations in photogravure and a cover design 
by Aubrey Beardslby. Fcap. 8vo. 7^. 6d. net. 

[Third Edition, 
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The Yellow Book, 

An Ittusirated Quarterly. PoU 4io^ 5^ . net. 
Volume t. April 1894, 272 pp., 15 Illustrations. [Outofprini, 
Volume IL July 1894, 364 pp.> 23 Qlustrations/ 
Volume IIL October 1894, 280 pp., 15 Illnstratioiis.] 
Volume tv. January 1895, ^5 PP*> i^ Illustrations. 
Volume V. April 1895, 3^7 PP«> '4 Illustrations. 
Vofumq VI. July 1895, 335 PP'» ^^ Illustrations. 
Volume VII. October, 1895, 3^ PP*i ^ Illustrations. 
Volumervin. January 1896, 406 pp., 26 Illustrations. 
Voluihe If. April 1896, 256 pp., 17 Illustrations. 
'Volume ^ X. July 1896. 340 pp., 13 Illustrations. 
Volume XI. October 1896, 342 pp., 12 Illustrations. 
Volume XII.. January 1897, 350 pp., 14 Illustrations. 




THE UNIVERSITY LIBRARY 
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA, SANTA CRUZ 



This book Is due on the lost DATE skimped below. 



eam-e/ST (Hsszssa )3bts 



I 



*Dr 




liimTiiiii 

3 2106 00197 9860 





6/^ 



c^ 



o 



